Soon'Jack was fishing again, Tve got a bite-a
big one," he cried. He pulled in his line. And what
do you think he had caught? Not a fish; a turtle!
Til let the turtle go5'? he said.

Next time he caught a fine fish.

After they had caught enough fish for lunch,
they walked back to camp. Jack went first. Betty
was right in back of him. Jack held back the
branches so that they would not swing back and
hit Betty.

